ns 
The poor Mans diſtreſs & tryal; 


Or. 


Then in Diſtreſs and heavineſs, 


— 


Fortunes Favour 1 after her Fromns. | 


an | ? But when the poor hath plenty ſtore, 
- iThe Rich doth poor Men hate ; 3 the Rich Mans love is great. 
k To the Tune of, The Two Englich Travellers. This may be Printed, N. P. 


ApPen man he lately did burp his wife, 
nd ſoon he wag bꝛought into trouble and trite, 
He had a harſh Landloꝛd to whom he ow'd rent, 
Quite void of all pittp, to crueltp bent. 


This Landlozd he came tothe pooꝛ man one dap, 
And with bitter language to him he did ſay! 
Let me have my Mone p next week without fail, 
Or elſe J'le aſſure pon, pou ipe in a Jail. 


The pooꝛ man in pittiful terms did relate, 

Good Sir be not cruel, mp grlet it is great, 

2 hope with mee ſoꝛrom pou won't me oppꝛeſs, 
ehold mp pooꝛ Childzcn that are Motherleſg. 


A ner inmp life was a Spend-thzift pou know : 
Und therefoze kind Hir ſeek not mpoves thzow, 


- 
- — oy —_—_—_— 


To pap pou your money ile moke it my care, 
It pou fo2 a while will but patiently bare. 


J muſt and JF will have mn money, ſaps he, 
Oz elſe J wiil goto the extremity, 

It is not pour child2en o2 what you can ſay, 
That ever ſhall make me much longer to ſtap. 


And thus ina furp from him he did part, 

At which the pooꝛ man he was griewd to the heart, 
While tears from his epes did in multitudes fall, 
Said he to his Childzen J mult leave pou all. 


With ſo2rowful ſighing his heart wos near bꝛoke, 

Dis Childzen lamented as ſcon as he ſpoke, 

Dear Father don't leave us what ever pou do. 

Foz we W willing to ſulfer with pou, _ 
: "7 _- f , - 


2 N . 


In tender compagſton, to them he repip'd, 249 
Jam pour dear Father, and ſill will provide 

Fo: m little ones, who delighteth mp mind, 

TJ cannot , no2 never will leave pe behind. 


A truſtp true Friend he had lived hard by, 

To whom the next Woming in haſte he did hye; 
Said he, J muſt now leave mp Countrep dear, 
Beeaule a cold Pꝛiſon J heartily fear. 


My Bother is rich, and has no Heir at all, 

And if he ſhould Dye, then to me it map fall; 

J now will to London, though many a Mile. 

And there pou map find me, if Foztune ſhould (mile. 


In Friendſhip thep parted; to Lordon he went, 
With his little Childzen, and liv'd in content 

By his daplp labour, quite free from all dꝛead, 

At length there came tpdings his Bꝛother was dead. 


And made him and his the Sole heirs of his land, 
And therefo2e he ſtraight-wap went down out of hand 
1 harth cruel Landloꝛd he now need not fear, 

ince he is poſleſſed with hundꝛeds a pear. 


But now when he came fo2 to pay him at laſt. 
Dis Landlozd was ſo2rp fog all that wag paſt, 
And told him he need not a wander'd away, 
A would not have done it, no, no by mp kap. 


Foz thoſe Childzens lake J wenld not pou moleſt. 
What ever J ſaid then J wag but in jeſt, 

And therefoze 4 hope pou will not take it ill, 

But let us continue in true friendſhip ſtill. 


The Tennants Reply. 


Of ail kind of comfo2t pou did me bereave, 
And therefo2e J have not a fairh to believe, 
Fo2 when was pov? pou Tookt ſome and big, 
And now fo? pour friendfhip J care not a Fig. 


Bp this we perceive when the wozld it does frown 
Upon any perſon, ali men runs them down. 
But pet when kind koꝛtune a plentp ſhal l ſend, 
Oh then to be lure we — 8 a kriend. 
8 
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